his habit, and on his shoulders he
while all the others were in g dress. He had
hidden himself during the and now he

stood there alone and indifferent, leaning on the
mantelpiece, while the eyes of everybody were
turned toward him. 7

“] could not repress a little cry of joy and e
claimed: ‘Oh! what happiness! He is youngl’®

By Georgette Leblanc

CHAPTER V.
.HAw Meets Maurice Maeterlinck.
(Continued from Last Sunday)
Copyright, 1921, by International Feature Servics, Ing.

TRAVELLED to Brussels and entered on the operatie
I engagement which I had accepted at nearly hal® the
salary of my Parisian engagement, simply o obey
the mysterious summons to be near Maurice Maeterlinck,
" 1 was to make my debut in “La Navarraise”’ within
§fteen days. My great friend, the illustrious: Massenet,
was directing my rehearsals of his opera, and 1 concen-
trated myself intensely on making a success of this under-

m. . . ;
For one reason or another my debut at the Theatre de
1a Monnaie in Brussels always seems in my memory to

have been my first, my true, debut. Perhaps it was be-

cause of the presence of Massenet and his so inspiring

advice. Perhaps it was Because this role required exelu-.

dve’ﬂ passion and sineerity. / :

e day after my debut I was universally praised by
erities, public and artists. I was adopted with enthusiasm
by a public that loved me and understood me.

During the “ﬂi'-hd.” of my residence I called at the
office of a distinguished lawyer, whom T had already met,
and who I knew was a great friend of the cleverest art-
fists, writers and poets of Belgium.

Without beating about the bush I told him why I had
glven up my brilliant engagement in Paris, but 1 must
admit that I blushed as I uttered the almost sacred name
of whhu. when I revealed my tremendous desire to
meet p ' ’

*‘Do you perhaps know him?’’ I asked with trembling
hesitation.

*Why, yes, of course!’’ he answered with a eareless-
pess that seemed to me to border on.uerlleﬁ.m 8till
“ttembling, I told him that I would like ¢o meet very

“‘Bat what can.you want with him?’’ he asked. *‘He

hak'l'ndo!w‘lld'm,whorndyhvnhhmdh-

trict.
dmzhuitdedt:rliftﬂq'fadisgt - ‘the extraor
ry charac my conduect. ps '"“'“}
‘then oeenrred to me for the first time, for up to then
hudkeptmymutonyuﬂ,udmllmd, it was
e in snother. Not being able to think
dwothoruplmﬁuthtmldnmdmﬂo.l
recklessly uttered the whole truth. These wore the aston
g words that I uttered: |
"{not.hlnhnhowﬂm.hohundnlymml

must love .
The refined and elde lawyer was seispd by & hearty .
8t of laughter that finally ‘caused me serious distress.
But I had taken the fateful step and I eould not retreat.,
IMIMMNNUMMQI&

Georgette
Leblanc, realis-
ing the first part of her
dream in the crystal globe thag
mduy-hodmldmmmuuk.th

I beg you, monsieur,’} I said, ‘‘not to consider merely
whtnmnlmp.mdwnlinnypmmdh'.
You are a lawyer and you know better than anyone how
full of difficulties and eomplications is life for a woman,
Mine has been particularly hard until now, perhaps be-
_umldidnot.huylhuelhommgthtouwwhtl
wanted. When one fears to cause unhappiness to others
it is hard to reveal one’s self. I have never dared to do
it, but now, monsieur, it is very different.. Only think,
monsieur, what happiness it would be for me—and"—
1 blushed again, not venturing to complete my phrase.

Having grown calmer by this time, the di ed
hw,or regarded me with a kindly, paternal smile.

‘How old are you, my child?™ he inquired. |

“Twenty years, monsieur,’’ I said, not daring to eon-
foss how young I was for fear that it would decide him
to thwart my plans. *‘I have been married for a few
months only. That is why they sometimes call me
madame, but it is not strietly correet. I did not love my
husband—it would be too much to explain everything to

you, but believe me that it is a pure youn girl whcu%uh
hmandwhoeonﬂdutoyninall:mrityd eart

her beautiful drsam.’’ _
Her First Evening With Maeterlinck
1 could say no more for the moment.. As the lawyer
did not speak for a time a'new fear entered my mind,
‘‘Is he married?”’
Thahwyerbemtolm'hmin,mdinhhphyfnl
mind & new idea seemed to be forming.

‘“ Ah, then know nothing about him 1"’ he asked.
“No, notl whatever, monsieur,”” I answered

N “'l{ol. of course,” he continued, ‘'you do not know
that he is a fecble old man.”” . ‘-

As 1 heard these words the keen professional face be-
fore me, the desk that separated me from him, the window
on my right which threw its light on me, the big fireplace

‘ot ﬁ:ly of tlle‘::o; where the fire was bnrnint:
dande and whirl about me, byt I pulled myselt topethet

#ﬁ to
: Vc‘::.mn.%;ﬂyhmdd‘m!wmhn'

nhnh’
He reflected

idol of her drears and gefiius.

wﬂaumhnﬂmmw
after to-morrow. "

“Our wonderful wild man
is obliged to come to Brussels
the day after to-morrow to be
present at a piece which he has
jmntnmhtedandv!lhhktoh
played at the Theatre du Pare. I
shall send him a note this even-
ing to come and take supper'after
the performance with me and &
few of our best friends. You will
come, my dear child, and after-
ward=—afterward I leave things
to the goodness of God!”’

As I went away from the law-
yer’s house I felt ‘indeseribably
happy. As I erossed the old
courtyard, where the grass grew
between the stones, I murmured
to myself:

“The g:;dnﬂ of God!"

Yes, 1 had now completed the first act of my drama.

The hours scemed to me very long as I waited for the
day after to-morrdw. The question of the dress I should
‘:3“ excited me. enormously, as you
sulted my mirror nnco'uingly. I realized, indeed, that my

lond as that of the Princess
Maleine, nor as long as that of Me
my eyes as big as those of the little
not conceal within their depths as much romance!

In vain I put on and took off and altered my dresses.
ar to him liké one of the heroines of his
own eonceptions.
a fabrie, at once

blond hair was not as

T waunted to

R::u and 1 it hard to satis
Ily, at the last moment. I pur
sumptuous and flowing, that seemed to me ideal.
mediaeval sort of costume.
' re with studied carelessness and
threw over my shoulders a large cloak of dark velvet.

lanned
Snped it.n;:t my

Upon my eurling locks I fixed two ph
whs.kept in lflm y an almost invisible golden thread,
which also held a diamond in the centre ‘
At this period it was considered strange in any woman
Mhlollﬂtllrvnﬂh.mod whose exigencies,
the way, were ‘more uhomnn than at present.
shall not astonish you when I say I was consid

bizarre in my way of dressing. My friends
at me in a good-natured way, and they had alread

to that he was sbout to meet his famous

chased

Georgette in her costume in
“The Blue Bird,” showing

perfect happiness.

¥

will guiess.

lisande, but were not
princess and did they

my forehead.

’

she presided at his home, he wrote her
addressing her always as his wife, but

never married her.

Bl ewme by wad9a
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When the time came for Masterlinck
to marry he led to the altar, mot ~

B
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Bysantine princess in the flesh.
My sttention was entirely oecupied by the
wonderful play in which the genius of the

to look for him in the sudience until all was

the supper party at his house.

the famous and gifted old man whose work
we had been applauding.
the others had been informed of the decep-

eious smile, sald s '
* Madame, permit me to.present your poet to you.’’
I eould not a '
back s few paces I exelaimed:
*“Oh, what happiness! He is young!”
Maeterlinck was enibarrassed
way of a ising him, which he naturally not
und scarcely spoke and seemed desirous of
hidihg himself. But when' we all took our places at the

translator was apparent, and I had no time
over and my kind host hurried me away to -

I entered the drawing.-room trembling at
“the thought that at last I was about to meet'

Unknown to me,
tion that had been practised upon me. Full =

of malicious curiosity, they clustered be-
tween the doorway and the fireplace where.

little ery-of joy, and stepping -

T TP I .
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confused this -

stipper table he was seated opposite me, and then for the

first time our eyes met.
Her First Visit to Maeterlinck

From that moment I listened to nothing but his sscred - :

words, They were fow and quietly spoken, but there was -

an indescribable fascination about them. He had »a

strange way of answering questions that were put to him,
'uthondhmkeh#hdhhuol!,mdltthm

time he Jowered his eyes. His voice was deep and veiled

and his movements slow. I never grew tired of analyzing '«

his features, which seemed to change their expreséion at

moment, as if an light were mysteriously
%wm-h I sought to fix the
wished to earry away with me. I noted in my
thn(huththh'q‘umdummahbl
cheeks rather bony, the chin well rounded, the r of
chestnut color above the broad square forehead, the mous-

:
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